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	1. Chapter 1

**Disclaimer**: Not mine.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: <strong>Hi, guys! I'm new to the fandom and English is my second language, so be kind to me please :) Have fun reading my little story and let me know what you think. I'm really nervous about this since it's not a canon pairing but I could totally see it happening.

* * *

><p><strong>Chapter 1<strong>

_Carlisle will get that thing out._

Oh God. Oh my God. He wanted to kill my baby. As soon as the realization hit me, I knew that I would never allow that. In one short moment between two beats of my heart, my world ended and was made anew. Edward stopped matter – everything but my baby stopped matter.

Trembling, I watched him go speak with Kaure and Gustavo and tried to take deep calming breaths. It didn't really work; my knees gave out and I crashed to the ground shattered by the helpless feeling of ultimate loss.

He was with me immediately.

"Bella, it's ok, don't worry. I will take care of it. I will not allow that thing to hurt you. We will get it out. I promise."

It was him whom I lost. My sweet beautiful love was gone and in his place was a man who wanted to take my child away from me, a man who wanted to murder my baby.

"No!" I pushed Edward's hands away and got up shakily. "What are you saying? Are you going to kill the baby?"

He appeared confused and reached for me again. "Bella, don't be ridiculous. It's not a baby."

"What?" I might have screamed. "Not a baby? Then what do you think it is?"

Edward looked at me with clenched jaw and pursed lips, stubbornly remaining silent. He was unhappy, he was angry, he was on the verge of panic and he, as always, blamed himself for something which was not his fault. _I_ had seduced him and _I_ hadn't considered the pill.

His eyes answered me. I didn't need to be able to read minds to understand him. He thought that my baby was a monster. But it was mine. It was my sweet little monster.

"It's going to be all right." Slowly, he brought me closer and kissed the top of my head. "Kaure knows more and she will have to stop praying eventually. Then, we will know more. Why don't you relax while I'll book us tickets?"

Edward tried to be calm and reassuring; he thought I needed to be hushed like a child. His smile was depressing, thought, and I could see the turmoil in his eyes. My husband was terrified – but for entirely different reasons than me.

It's a strange thing. I hadn't wanted children and I certainly hadn't known it could even be possible with Edward but once I had felt it move inside me… There was no going back from that. It was not a conscious decision. It was an instinct. I was going to be a mother and like all mothers in the world who're worthy of that precious title, I would do anything and everything to protect my child.

I nodded weakly and shuffled towards the bed, collapsing next to our luggage.

"I love you so much, Bella." He gave me a soft smile and grabbed his phone. "Try to rest, love. It will take a few minutes."

As soon as he was out, I opened the suitcase and pulled out his notebook and a white envelope where he kept his cash. With heart pounding furiously, I started the computer. It took much less time than I expected. I quickly opened the browser and searched for the right airport on the mainland. I knew my husband and I knew that he would want to get us to Forks as quickly as possible – which meant the nearest airport and the earliest flight.

I browsed through the list of available flights for a few minutes. My little monster kicked once or twice, probably feeling my anxiety. I didn't dare to speak out loud in case that Edward was near but I placed my free hand on my stomach and the baby calmed.

The flight to Seattle would leave at 3 p.m. which was in four hours. We would need to be there at least an hour before to go through the security but as impatient as Edward was, I knew that we would be there sooner. There were, however, three flights leaving at the same time – the second one was to London and the third to Cape Town. I booked both and paid online with the credit card he had given me. My name should be on the passenger list and I wouldn't need a paper ticket. Thank God that this was the 21st century.

Then I took a hefty sum of cash from the envelope and put it back. I fished out my passport and together with the money I stuffed it in the pocket of the hoodie I planned to wear for the run. I swallowed hard, my vision blurring momentarily. I was running away from him and I didn't know where. Honestly, I didn't know what I was doing at all. I just had to get my child into safety – and in that moment, my husband was not safe.

When Edward came through the door, I was watching YouTube.

"Ok, our flight leaves at three. We should get going. Are you ready, love?" His face looked like delicate porcelain. I was sure that it would crack and all of his pain would pour out of him and drown me.

"Yeah, yeah, as much as I can be." I didn't want to leave him but I was afraid that it was inevitable. What were my choices? Come back with him and let Carlisle kill my baby? Plead with the Cullens to listen to me and not to Edward?

It was a ridiculous thought. Carlisle was the head of the family but my husband had almost unnatural sway over the whole coven. He would argue with them and with me, he would not see reason, he would not hear anything I would say. Eventually, Edward would convince the whole family of his truth as he had always done.

Edward quickly loaded our luggage and we were on our way from the island. He was looking grimmer than before and I tentatively asked, "Have you found out more from Kaure?"

He frowned and remained silent for a minute. Then, reluctantly, he said, "It's not good."

"Tell me."

"You don't need to hear that. It… I won't let it go that far."

"Edward!" For the first time since finding out about my little monster, I lost my patience. I knew I could be dying. I knew that my baby could be dying. If there was any hope, any at all… I needed every piece of information I could get. I knew I couldn't deal with a vampire pregnancy alone and I desperately wanted him to be there for me and our child. Maybe if I could stall him, has some of his family on my side, he would understand eventually. In one last attempt to make things right, I tried to reason with him.

"Just tell me! It concerns me, doesn't it? You can't do that anymore. We are husband and wife and I need you to talk to me. We need to talk about it."

"No."

"So, you decided it on your own." I swallowed, closing my eyes.

"I… Love, the thing is a danger to you. What Kaure knows? Well, if you really want to hear, the mother always dies before the end of the pregnancy. The thing kills her, sucks the life out of her. Happy?"

Hardly. I turned away from him and watched the sea which was as turbulent as his handsome face. I was giving up on him and it hurt. God, I didn't want to. Wasn't there any chance, any possibility of us facing my pregnancy together? I had an absurd idea of contacting Rosalie for a moment. She would be the only one willing to listen to me, right? She would be on my child's side. Perhaps I didn't have to run away from my family, perhaps I could call her and explain it first…

"I'm sorry." Edward's whisper sounded so broken and he lightly touched my hand. "I shouldn't have said that."

"It's all right." Rosalie with her own yearning for a child would understand me. It could work and I smiled at him. "As you said, it's going to be ok. I'm not afraid."

"I'm not surprised." He gave me a tiny smile in return. "You are much braver than me."

Yes, I was. I was afraid of the unknown – but I wasn't terrified. It fascinated me instead; I wanted to explore it despite my fear of it. I had approached him, after all, and I had followed him to Volterra, I had stood by him facing a damn newborn army, I was a friend to a pack of werewolves…

Then it hit me. The Volturi! They could know more – weren't they the ancient rules of the vampire world? Edward was terrified because we didn't know much but with their information, we could make it work. I just needed time to convince my husband of it, to make him hope as well. Rosalie could give me that time. I breathed out audibly.

Edward looked at me with concern and I tried to shake my head and smile. "Sorry, I think I forgot my phone on the island."

"You didn't." He patted my hand. "I have it."

"Great. Could you hand it to me? I'd like to check my emails." And call your sister.

"I think I will hold onto it a little longer, love." Edward gave me a wry smile. "Just in case you would get any ideas."

Well, that settled it then. I forgot how well he knew me. My happy bubble burst and I watched him for a second. He would never reconsider, would he? My mother instinct kicked in full force again. I couldn't call Rosalie and I couldn't risk landing in Seattle without any kind of ally. He truly wanted my baby dead and as I swallowed and turned away from him, I knew that I couldn't forget that.

I would never look at him the same way; never love him like an hour ago. For the rest of my life, Edward would be the husband who rejected my baby, who wanted my child removed…murdered.

My hoodie was safely secured around my waist and I felt the weight of the passport and money in its pocket. Edward left me no choice. I truly needed to leave him if I wanted to save my child.

Where would I go, though? We had left the paradise behind us and I felt like I was on my way to hell. My life without him would be painful but my life without my child was unthinkable.

I didn't speak to him after that, feign sleepiness – and I really fell asleep in the taxi. Two hours later, we were at the airport and Edward gently roused me.

"Love, we are here. Are you alright? Would you like something to drink? Are you hungry?"

He was supporting me as we walked into the airport but he looked a little ill at ease. There were security cameras everywhere and it must have made him nervous. The cameras were a blessing for me, though.

I looked around, my eyes scanning the departure board and where the exits were. "How much time do we have?"

"Forty minutes until the plane takes off. We should go through the security; they're getting ready to close the checkpoints."

"Uhm, ok… I'm a little hungry and I definitely must look like a walking nightmare. Where is the restroom?"

"You're beautiful." He chuckled and hugged me closer to him. "I'll go get you something to eat and drink."

"I love you," I whispered.

He smiled and kissed me softly. I cherished the kiss – it was our last kiss – and watched him walk at human speed away. He could not do any unnatural stuff in the hall, in front of these people, under the gleaming eyes of the security cameras. I took a deep breath and turned, walking towards the checkpoint. It was closing but I managed to beg my way in.

In a matter of minutes, I was through the security and in the duty-free zone together with other people on the flight to London. In that moment, I noticed that Edward was standing on the other side of high glass panels separating the area. He was still holding bottled water and a sandwich in his hands.

The look in his eyes killed me but his face was expressionless. He shook his head and lifted his right hand, touching the glass with his palm. I could see him mouthing my name but I turned away from him, tears stinging my eyes.

He didn't leave for the next 10 minutes and kept watching me. I didn't dare to look his way and I boarded the plane to London when the time came. I was shaking like a leaf in a vicious thunderstorm and my heart was bleeding but I knew that I was doing the right thing.

I had to fight for the life of my baby and there was only once place in the entire world where I had the chance to survive my pregnancy; Volterra. The vampires there were the only ones who could help. They had experience, money, resources and… they had Aro as their leader.

He was my only chance at survival. My own husband wanted my child dead and I could only guess how other vampires would react. How Jacob and the pack would react. But Aro? He was a curious creature, fascinated with the unknown just like me. I hoped he would be willing to help me – he had found me intriguing before and this situation was so unexpected and so unique that he surely would be fascinated even more.

I smiled grimly and touched my stomach. He was a collector after all.

* * *

><p><strong>Next<strong>: Bella reaches Volterra and seeks Aro's help. Oh my. Who is interested in another chapter?


	2. Chapter 2

**Disclaimer**: Not mine.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: <strong>Hi, guys!

Thank you all for your comments! I love every single one of them and the following chapter is dedicated to you, guys. To answer your questions, the pairing is definitely Aro/Bella – with several bumps and twists along the road. As for the rest, stay tuned and find out!

* * *

><p><strong>Chapter 2<strong>

I fell asleep an hour into the flight so I was at least somewhat rested when the plane finally landed in London. I got out of the airport as quickly as I could; I knew Edward was certainly on his way to Europe now and I didn't fancy meeting him on my way to the Volturi.

Before the final part of my flight from him could start, though, I called Alice from a phone booth at the main train station. She could be watching me and if she did… My plans were ruined. He would not be chasing me all around the Western Europe but he would be waiting in Volterra.

"Yes?" Hearing her was like rubbing salt into the wounds on my broken bleeding heart.

"Hi, Alice." My own voice broke at her name. She was my sister-in-law and I was running away from her family, from my family.

"Bella! Tell me you are not in Italy!"

"No…?" Why would she ask that?

"Thank God! It's not a good idea. Caius will have you killed on sight! Where are you?"

"What? Why?" I swallowed and blinked, my mind going blank. What had I done in the last day to warrant a death sentence? Had they heard of my pregnancy? Was everything futile? In that moment, I hated her for those words. Alice had just shattered all of my hopes – almost. I couldn't give up now; I had sacrificed all I had ever held dear to come to Italy and save my child. My own life was meaningless and I would gladly offer it in exchange for my baby's.

"It's his decision. He hates you."

That wasn't anything new – Caius probably hated everything with a regular heartbeat. I took a deep calming breath. Something seemed out of place and after a second, I dared to ask, "His decision? Alice, why did you ask me where I was? Don't you see it?"

There was a silence on the other end of the line for the longest moment. Then she sighed and said, "I can't see you. Since the call with Edward, I can't see you. Your future is blocked to me. Are you by any chance trying to block me out, Bella? Because it's not nice!"

Was I? I desperately wanted to reach Volterra – could I block her in my desperation? Could it be even possible? Well, there was no time to think about it. I blocked Edward, I blocked Jane and her freaky twin, I blocked Aro; I could be blocking Alice, too.

"Maybe, I don't know. Listen, Alice, why do you think I'm in Italy?"

"Edward said you boarded a plane to London. It's only logical that you are going to them."

"You're not upset with me?" I was confused by her tone – she sounded sad and sympathetic. She didn't try to convince me to come back.

"Of course, I'm upset with you! However, I saw Edward's decision and I… I think you should not come back to us under any circumstances…not until the problem is taken care of. He won't even listen to you, he won't listen to us. He will have it removed. Have you ever tried to win an argument with a mind reader who uses your own thoughts against you?"

Alice only confirmed what I had known already but it still hurt and I found myself to be immensely grateful that he could not read my mind. How could others stand it?

"Bella?" Alice's was soft and she sounded like she wanted to cry. "I'm on your side in this, as are Rose and Esme."

"Thank you." I closed my eyes and willed the tears back. At least part of the family stood by me and I knew that Alice could and would guard her thoughts against Edward. As if I was confessing a terrible sin, I sighed, "I'm going to Volterra."

"I figured as much."

"What will Edward do?"

"He's on his way to London. You need to distract him…"

"I'll book a ticket somewhere else…" I suggested and hoped that her vision would kick in. She could not control it fully, but she could watch him and even though she couldn't see my decision, she might see how it would affect him.

"Hmmm…" Alice hummed. "Yes, that will do; going back to Brazil is a believable course of action. He will think you are trying to find out more from Kaure's people."

I almost wept with relief and clutched my stomach protectively with my free hand. Edward won't be a problem for a few more hours. "So, I need to avoid Caius. What are Aro's plans with me?"

"Not the slightest idea! When he read me in spring, he discovered the limits of my power. He is deliberately changing his mind about our family since then. He plans to visit us or he wants to send a freaking postcard or he wants to summon us to him… And you! I was certain he would try to recruit you, but then he wanted to drink you and then even… He is _toying_ with me!"

This was a bad day for my physic friend. Despite everything, I chuckled when I heard her indignant tone. Aro was not a fool and I was pretty sure that he enjoyed thwarting her visions. I loved Alice but her power was annoying me from time to time.

"It's not funny!"

"Of course, it isn't. However, could you stop watching him, please? He's my only chance to survive this and I can't risk Edward finding out anything about me or Aro's decision regarding me."

"But how will I know you're alright?"

"Uh, I could call."

"You better! Or I'll come to Italy myself and Jazz hates the sun there."

Shuffling my feet, I looked around nervously and smiled. Jasper would probably hate the Volturi more than the Italian sun. I had to say that I liked the sun and there hadn't been anything wrong with the Italian skies the last time I had been there.

"I have to go. Bye, Alice."

"Bye… and take care, Bella! We love you."

I booked a flight ticket back to Brazil in my name and paid for it with the credit card from Edward. He would check it, expecting me to use it to get to Italy. Then I bought a train ticket to Paris and paid for it with the cash I had taken – no traces would lead to me and my poor husband would be left wondering where I disappeared to. I continued on my way to Italy steadily through the night and the next morning, dozing off on the bus to Florence. It took me only 20 minutes to get from Florence to Volterra.

It wasn't a large city but it was beautiful and still crowded with tourists although not as much as it had been during the Saint Marcus Day. The castle was magnificent, situated as it was on the rock above the town, and I gazed at it for long minutes. I was probably the only mortal who knew what's hidden behind those walls. I took my sweet time as I wandered through the ancient streets and enjoyed a little bit of sightseeing. Who knew? Perhaps it was my last moments in the sun, or in the world of the living.

When I finally reached the main square, I sat down next to the fountain and watched my reflection in the water. The clock tower loomed before me but I didn't dare to go and knock, let alone enter. So, I stayed where I was and waited to be noticed. The moment the sun hid behind the rooftops and its beams no longer reached the square, a figure in a fine dark suit slipped through the clock tower's door and moved towards me.

It was the big guy – Felix.

"Well, hi there, little human. Where is that emo husband of yours?" He wore contact lenses, so his eyes were a strange shade of purple, and smiled at me. When I saw his perfect white teeth, I couldn't help but shudder. "Master is most anxious to see you without him interrupting all the time, so come with me."

There were still people around us and they were watching. Felix was not exactly a beautiful vampire but he was handsome enough to attract a lot of attention and appreciative glances from women.

I remained seated and gazed up at him. God, he was really massive but I wasn't scared which spoke volumes about the depth of my desperation. I was about to enter a castle full of vampires who disliked me at best and I was feeling only hope. Without their help, we would die – of that I was certain.

"Which master?" My question was careful and I prayed that it wasn't Caius. All would be lost if that was the case. Slowly, I looked around at the people and then back at Felix who started to grin at me wolfishly.

"Ah, afraid of Master Caius, aren't you? You are finally showing a bit of common sense! But don't you worry, little thing, it is Master Aro who requested your presence as soon as he smelled you enter our city."

My eyebrows rose. Aro had smelled me all the way from the castle? Since I had entered the city? I knew that vampires had really good senses but I doubted that they were that good. Felix observed my reaction and leaned over me, sniffing me.

"Yeah, we smelled you." He said. "Your scent was carried by the breeze into the castle – like when you get a whiff of something tasty from the restaurant across the street – but only Master recognized it as yours. Hmm, you're really smelling… yummy."

Was he deliberately being creepy? It was definitely working and I stared at him with disgust. Then I asked him dryly, "Is that a compliment?"

Felix looked like he might burst out laughing but he only grinned wider and nodded.

"So, are you going on your own, I do I have to carry you?"

"I'll walk, thanks." I got up and secured my hoodie around my waist and turned to him. Felix had stiffened meanwhile and he glared at my abdomen, his teeth bared and eyes gleaming. I stumbled back and almost fell into the fountain when he made a move towards me.

"On second thoughts, I'll carry you. Master would like to see _that_."

He steadied me and kept a firm grip on my arm as he dragged me with him to the clock tower. When the door shut behind us, he hoisted me in his arms and run. After a moment of moving right and left and somewhere up, I felt like I would throw up but then we stopped. I suddenly understood why this guy had been able to toss Edward around so much – Felix was not only extraordinarily strong but he was unbelievably fast, too.

I caught my breath and gulped while the world around me slowly stopped spinning. We were standing in a long corridor illuminated by soft lamps on the walls. Felix waited patiently on my left and then he motioned towards the closed door in front of me. His face was set in stone but he looked decidedly angry.

I looked at the door and willed my heart to stop beating so frantically. The wood was dark and heavy and I suddenly started to doubt for the first time my decision to come here. Was anger the reaction I would encounter on the other end? There was no going back, however, so I pushed the door open and stepped inside.

The room was full of golden light streaming in through a high windows. There were two large paintings done by some old masters on the walls opposite to each other and the remaining space – from floor to ceiling – was filled with shelves full of books and odd looking trinkets. I blinked and then blinked again as my breath caught in my throat when I lifted my eyes to look properly at the only other occupant of the room.

The vampire king was sitting behind a massive antique writing desk. He was in his black shirtsleeves and vest while his jacket was carefully placed over the back of his chair. His sleeves were rolled up showing off his muscled forearms and I couldn't stop staring at the blood red tie he wore. Actually, I couldn't stop staring at him. In the sunlight, Aro Volturi _glowed_. Every other vampire I had seen had sparkled like diamonds but he just… glowed as if he was composed of starlight himself.

He dazzled me even more than Edward.

"Haha! Isabella, what a pleasant surprise!" Aro sounded excited and clapped his hands once. He rose slowly as if not to alarm me and floated gracefully around his desk. Then he exclaimed cheerfully, "Still human, I see."

"Hello, Aro." I shrunk and took a step back unconsciously. I bumped into something cold and massive, so Felix must have followed me through the door. As I jumped, he sidestepped me and offered his hand to his master.

"Thank you, dear Felix." Aro took it without looking up at him. His strange milky red eyes were focused solely on me and then glanced quickly to my stomach. "Most interesting. Please you simply must tell me what brings you here, my dear! It would appear foolish to approach Volterra in your human form when you were expected to be turned by now. Where is your husband?"

I was aware that Felix disappeared from my line of sight and closed the door behind him when he left the room. I couldn't move, I couldn't speak – I just stared at Aro while he was observing me intently.

"Oh, no, no! There is no need to be frightened, my dear." His voice was so soft and gentle and _tame_ – and I wondered how it sounded when he was not making it so deliberately. He was far from tame and soft and gentle. He took a step closer and extended his arm towards me. "May I?"

He was the most terrifying being I had ever met despite his civilized manners and cheerful disposition. Trembling, I put my hand in his palm. He had large hands for someone of his average build, I noticed, and they were cold and surprisingly rough – not a youth's or a doctor's hands (not Edward's, not Carlisle's). It was fitting, I supposed; Aro's hands were instruments of destruction.

"Hmm, nothing. Well, one could only hope for the best. I am afraid that I will have to insist on a verbal answer now, haha!"

"I'm pregnant," I blurted out, the sound of his little chuckle making me nervous. "My husband is the father."

"I see." Aro took a step back and crossed his arms over his chest. I couldn't help but notice how well he filled his suit – why every damn vampire looked like a model for a fashion magazine? One of his long pale fingers touched his bottom lip as he continued to observe me. He was not smiling and I felt my blood freeze. For once, his thoughtful expression was genuine – he was not pretending to mull over my words, he really was perplexed.

"This is an unusual situation. In all my years, I have heard only rumors but I have never seen any piece of evidence to suggest that such a thing could be possible."

"Well, it is." I swallowed and nervously fidgeted. My hopes started to crumble. Didn't Aro know anything more? What would become of my child? "That's why I'm here. We need help."

"You need help." Aro frowned slightly. "You and…"

"My baby."

Something flashed through his eyes and he glanced back at my stomach. In a blink, he stood close to me and touched it without asking for permission. The moment his cold hand came into contact with my abdomen, I felt the baby move as if my child was responding to him.

"Where is your husband?" He asked again, this time with a chilling edge in his tone. His control over his voice slipped and I shivered. Aro's voice was deep, much deeper than Edward's and had a strange husky quality.

"He wanted to kill the child." When the words were out, my strength left me and I slid down on my knees in front of him, clutching his stone hand. "He wanted to kill my child! It's a miracle, something amazing, unique! I couldn't allow that! Please, please, help us…"

"Oh, calm down, my dear Isabella, calm down." Aro's voice whispered – soft and soothing again, and I felt his other hand in my hair, brushing it gently. "You came to _me_ for help? You chose _me_ to be the one to help you? Why?"

"There's no one else…" I was crying silently, the desolation so clear in my words. Alice and Esme and Rose…

"What about Carlisle's family?" Was he reading me?

"They… They…" I swallowed and closed my eyes shut. They could not help me against Edward. They loved him and that love made them powerless against his demands. God knew that I had been just as powerless against his wishes as them. "Their help wouldn't be enough."

"And you believe that I could do more?" Aro inquired, sounding very much pleased.

"You are the only one who can!"

"Hmm." He shifted above me and his touch became firmer. He was caressing my cheek now, his fingers chilling me to the bone. Then he laughed – the same high unexpected childish giggle which was bordering on insanity. "You are a mother now, my dearest, dearest Isabella. Your first instinct is to protect the life inside of you, am I right?"

"It's the only thing I live for."

"Your child could be a very, very dangerous thing. Are you aware of it? We know nothing about such a strange event." His hand moved to the nape of my neck and I stilled. "You know that I could very easily kill you and the baby, do you not?"

I raised my eyes to his face and found him observing me eagerly. His eyes were dark but shone, impossibly so, and his mouth was smiling. Aro was looking unflappable, superior and smug and the expression fitted into his handsome face perfectly.

"Yes." Was I doomed? Were we going to die at the hands of this beautiful angel of death?

"And yet, in the hour of your need, you came to me knowing that I could refuse you. You risked your life and the precious life of your child because…?"

Looking back at my actions in the last 36 hours, they suddenly didn't make much sense. I had run away from the man I loved to a creature I feared. Why had I done it? Why hadn't I tried to talk more with Edward? Or contact Rosalie? Aro was unpredictable. Why had I come to him? The answer was simple.

"I had hope."

"In me?"

"Yes…" He had been kind to me before, he had been merciful and he had offered me a choice – unlike Edward. Aro was a hundred times more dangerous than my husband but this three thousand years old vampire who barely knew me had treated me with respect and consideration whereas Edward and the Cullens had always treated me like a child in need of protection.

"Splendid!" He smiled broadly and patted my head. Leaning over me, he asked, "I do not wish to end your life or the life of your child. As you said yourself, it is a miracle and I am most curious how this situation will end."

"So you will help us?" I blinked up at him while he carefully wiped off my tears and leaned close to me. We shared the same breath.

"I am inclined to. However, you are a clever little human, my dear, and this is a world of predators. This endeavor is not without risks and you are only a stranger to me, Isabella. Were you my dear friend, or family, I would help you without any hesitation. You are neither of these. What will I gain in return for my assistance, then?"

We were intimately close to each other, our positions were more than incriminating and his touches bordered on suggestive, but I knew that this was the way Aro Volturi operated. There was no real meaning behind any of this, no emotions, for either of us. It was a business transaction.

"I'll do anything, please, I'll do anything."

"Excellent!" His eyes lit up like a child's on Christmas day. He wanted that, me begging him on my knees and showing him the respect the Cullens had denied him the last time, and I was not ashamed of doing so. I would gladly bleed to death if it would save my baby.

"You will become a part of my guard for one hundred years in exchange for my help and support during your pregnancy – regardless of the outcome, of course." It was a non-negotiable command. Aro had decided and his word was the law. The hope inside of me started to burn brightly. He naturally meant to turn me and he offered me a safe haven, a sanctuary. What were a hundred years for an immortal anyway?

"What about my baby?" I could hardly speak the words. I think I was chocking on gratitude, on relief, on that burning, scorching hope.

"If your child is not a danger to our race and our secret and survives the birth, they will stay with you." Aro even looked offended that I doubted that. Edward had always portrayed him as a true monster but some of Aro's humanity hadn't deserted him completely. "Do we have an agreement?"

"We do." My child had a chance at survival and life among the biggest and strongest vampire coven in the world, under his protection which was more that I could ever wish for. Nodding, I gripped Aro's hand tightly and pressed a small kiss in his palm. "Thank you, thank you, thank you!"

I knew it, I felt it in my bones – we were going to live thanks to this vampire

.

* * *

><p><strong>Next<strong>: Bella settles in and Aro has something to discuss with her. How do like him so far? He's such a smug bastard :)


End file.
